
The Tragedie of Hamlet 


Q&e. So he does indeed. 

Pel. At fuch a time;' lie loofe my daughter to I,™ 

Be you and I behind anAms.hen, ° 

Marke the encounter, if he loue her not 

And be not from his reafon falne thereon 
Let me be no afliftant for a State 
Bur keepe a Farme and Carters, . * 

King. We will trie it. 

n r» . , Enter 

lie boord him prefendy, oh giue me leauc* S ^* K(% 
«ow does my good Lord Hamlet f ’ 

Ham. Well, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me my Lord > 

«H„ T „tSdf 0 ° WCrefOh0neaimi ”’ 

Ham. I fi r to be honeft as this world goes 
to be one man picktbutqf ten thoufahd, * 

Pol. That* very true my Lord. 

7«w. For if the Sun breed maggots in a deadd «<*«<* k • 

good kifling carrion, Haueyoufdaughter? g§ ^ 

* I hauemyLord. & 

neere <£"KX t ' d ”“ Ch '“ remi, >’ . V 

Lord. P hlra a S i,n; ' What doc you reademy 

Words, wor d Sj wor *. 

„ What is the matter my Lord* 

flam* Bet ween e who. x 

Haw’S' lh ' r ™“ er,ha 'r°“ '«<< ray lord, 
wien hat i e grey b^ards^h^ 0 ^ at . cr ' ca ^ ^°§ Ue laics here, thatold 

plenty 
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Frin&ofVtnmitW- 

i t it i,Ap of wit together with moll weake hams,ali which 
i S£?b to/"owa.^!y and potently belceu, yn I bold it 
So! b J Me to haue it thus fet down, for your fclte fir fhall grow 

^Thm’gh thisbc ma Lffe.yet fhete is method in’t,wil yon 
walke out of the aite my Lord ? 

?r',io«S»d“'ut of the aircibov, ptegnant fbmetimet 
his replies are, a happwes that often madneshits on.wbich l eafon 
' . ( ■ a, tie could not fo profpetoufl; be deliueted of.] wil leaue 
him andmydaughtcr. M, ! Laid, I will take my to,uo ofyon. 

ySmrl cannot take front me any thing.bat will no, mope 
willingly pan withall : eactpt my life, etaceptniy bfe, ticcpt my 
life> bJP Enter Gmlderfiernty and Kofotteram. 

Teh. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Tbefe tedious old fooles. 

Polo. You goc to feeke the Lord there he is* 

Rof.GoA faueyoufir.. 

Gnjli My honor’d Lord. 

wj^MyTxcellcn! good friends.how doft thou Guildenfternel 
A iofencraui , good lads how doe you both ? 

Rof. As the indifferentchildrenof the earth. 

GhjI. Happy, in that we ate not euer happy on Fortunes lap, 
We are not the very button. 

Haw. Nor the fi^ e * h ei lbP oe * 

Hm ^' Then you liue about her waft, or in the middle of her fa- 
Guyl. Faith her priuates we* (uors, 

Ha.la the fecret parts of fortune, oh moft true,fne is a ftiumpet 

Whatnewcs? , A . 

Tor. None my Lord, but the worlds growne honeft. (true; 
Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but yournewes is not 
But in the beaten way of friend {hip, what make you at Elfonourc- 
Rof. Tovifityou my Lord, no other occafion, 

Haw.Begger that I am,I am euer poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and fute deare friends, my thanks are too deare a halfpeny: 
were you not fent for? is it yourowneindiningHsita free vifita 
lion? come, come, deale inflly with me, come, come, nay fpcake 0 
GhjL What {hould wc fay my Lord ? . „ , 







